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41UM TREMENS; OR, THE DRUNKARD'S

" VISION.

BY W. D. WADE.

The following sketch muy give some idea
of the horrid visions of a disordered brain, suf-

fering from that attendant pn intenpe,:mqq\_

gt fremens s &
m{‘.t": :,:1,; fantasy is of & nature to be highly

«roresting - and whilst the startling picture
::.t; = 1:3:."‘;”“&‘,‘ a wide range of contempla-
ton, its tendency is to warn the unwary, and
hold out hope to them wlm_l'.:wa gone astray.
Recollections of the harrowing scenes present-
o to o disordered mind can be but feebly de-
Jioted in language ! but sufliciently vivid, to
:muw,.; a good purpose, may be the attempt at
their deseription,

|t matters not to tell who (among the tens
thousands who have joined the ranks of the
sops of Temperance and taken tlle_pi&dge] _hu
{armisied material for the subjoined wision,
which appearing here in one connected form of
parration, was, of necessity, told only in sub-
wanee—bhroken, unconnected, and plecemesl,
w memory supplied the strange fragments.

Hoping that this short introduction may vuf-
fice, and that the reader will supply the easi-
jrimugined tale of o course of life which en-
tails s0 deplorable w condition, I pass over that
gurt of the drunkard’s confession which re-
lates to his hair-breadth escapes from death,
lis reformation and final prosperity, and pro-
wed st opnce with the dr{;nkﬁd‘u draan?rnr
wson, s though using his own language in
tho vevital.

“ Myself unseen, methought | eate in full
view of o carouse 10 the regions of the damned,
heyoud the fearful waters of the dreaded Styx.
An overwhelming sense of horror seemed to
pervade my frame, and chill the very marrow
of my bones, whilst, powerless to move, my
pulse sn<pended with affright, the blood coursed
through my veins with hghtning speed, like
wolten leud. A feeling of suffocation, as from
pestiferous vapor, stiflod my respiration, stupe-
fying me, and rendering me, a8 it were, sense:
less, although 1 retained consciousness.

"My vision was ohseured, as by & mist;
ill, paradoxical as it may seem, | could dis-
tnctly disoern the forms and objects before
me—diny, spectral, truusparent, und immaterial
asthey were. My throat was like a living fiery
furnace, in agony. My tongue clove to the red
hot voof of my mouth, whilst excruciating
thirst vainly strove to force out the words—
Water ! Oh! a single drop of water!

“ Fearfully vivid is the impression of the
drendful pungs ot my hodily torment, whieh,
however, did not in the lenst prevent my clear
preeption of the seene at w{;iuh | was men-
wlly present. The racking pain | endured did
not interfere with my visual powers, which, on

the oontrary, were preternaturall m@gﬁed
and modificd, to suit the ghastly ,ai“ht which
intense curicsity prompted me to gaze on with
the riveted look of spell-bound faseination.

“Hidewus and discordant sounds—sighs,
shrioks, nnd groans, fiendish laughter, demo-
nine yells and maniac mirth, resounded from
wll yuarters ; and the ]:mguaga used met the
ear us 1n an unknown tongue, which, by mi.
raeulous instrumentality, was instantaneonsly
terpreted to the understanding, remaining
inathe harrowed recollection as though it had
stigiually leen uttered in our own good, plain
vernaenlar

Aroand the ample board were ranged the
festivg, demons, who, il not feasting, were, at
sll events, drinking furivusly, as one might
sy, st hellishly, thongh, i good truth, it
win but carpying to perfection  earthly mid-
night orges

“In person, a0 W speak, these tres
seomed ﬂl-- skeletons llfir:;el‘, lowin l‘!:’fﬁh i
white heat, which threw a h:ﬂo forth, from
each nnd all. which firmed the enly light in
that abyss of utter night, Cloods o; impene-
tralle durkness shrouded all above, beneath,
and arount thee luminous objects, as they
tl tted nbout the dreary abode, and encompnss-
ol everything with a shroud of horror.

" Euch spectre wore the appearance so far
Luman a4 to have the semblanee of body and
bmhs Jik =+ unto ours, with head, face, and coun-
tenanee (resnmbling those of mortals) elothed
‘e with romething to correspond with flesh ;
hat flesh, hones, museles, the whole structure,
wis transpurent as glass, impalpable, livid,
gloving unreal, and dissolvable.

“Horrid, inespressibly #o, indeed, were the
cantenances of the doomed ones!  Every vile
Passion of which we have any experience or
conception, was here displayed, magnified a
thousand fid, and all wore an impious ex-
pression of hopeless hate and unutterable
Woe—walling and gnashing of teeth, the lam.
fatation of undying angnish, the blasphemous
exeorations of df"]"ir| were min"pd dircord-

antly in hideous unison, fit music for the feast !

\ " The veal powers remained to all, but fear-
ul nnd ropolt ng sounded the universal lan-
#uage of the tortured dwellers in Gehenna,

Srangely unintelligible na the sccents grated
o my car, the meaning was not hidden from
me and thas they spake.

He whose majestic and elovated throne
poclaimed the fiend incarnate, the arch.de-
wen, fullen from o loftier state—he it was,
*howe mocking tones of bitter hate and scorn,
telntless ire, indomitable b y, and re-
}r‘”un.n n‘al‘ addresed hia fclm whilat ],
slmost consnimed with agony intense, was im.
led to listen, heedlesa of torture :

" ‘Hail! princes of darkness, brother spirita
oF desclation, misery, and woe ! faithful emis.
*aries of my wrath and hate, devoted and pow-
ftful antagonists of onr common enemy, our
Vetirious Master—bail!  Pour forth the wel-
“me tidngs of yonr success in the reeruiting
*rvice. What news from Mother Earth?
How fares the good cause? Ha! ha! Let us
drink to the good cause, ns they do there, ch!
and then to youy reports.’

" AU this “ench member stirring his bowl
:';"-"‘“‘K"! of Lissing punch) with a Jarge roll

! flaming \rinwtone, the toast was drank
With hideoys aprlanse
" .!-"*“;" again silenced the horrid din. and
r..lh;..-?f_f : f;'frlm- n, choice ugen'a what have you
W - Ihat thing of yesterday, yolept “ the
iy 7 1 know i tast progressing in the arts
“"‘_ siences, It honsts advancement o civill-
r " und humanity ; looks back with scorn,
et and contempt, st the dark nges which

[ et despises by-gone wisdom, exults in &

VWygatten flood "ot Night wnd Tiberty, and

' tighty spread of true veligion ! { hear

“hcontinual mention of o many true reli-

Fr that, whilst rejoicing in pe ity, | am

(gl to ask & more itie ore

l--::'f.“; to whir.hdur .}l::s the torm refers. But

it puss, and sa w you manage still to
furni-y my l‘1r¢minionywith Jllmxh hosts of your
‘;""*'*l victims, and what the prospect is that
o sour ten thousund sgents can

16 Lostile influences on which maokind so
Wich do enloulute
o 10 this uddress Mammon with prompti-
. " r]-plml-

Vst my soul ing influence is far
::];‘m 0 the wano is well un‘ . best
m—i ow, by running over the Jist | lere pre-
oo Brietly | answer to your querics, that

7 have I lind promise of & righer harvest
of the

my cager, greedy thirst

|

]

Yian the
| e present state and
Forld hold out upto

by me dragged down to our own acoursed ever-
lasting doow. Well might 1 boast, if honst |
would, of my achievements; for 1-.tultm$ly 1
feel that, smongst your zealous loyal subjects
I may claim pre eminence, by reason of my
murvellous success,’

“*Truly hast thou spoken, most wum' ©0-

adjutor. OF such as thou | may in |
proud. Myriads of souls are hourly hurried
to these realms stamped with thy withering
seal’
“The next who rose to render his acoount |
and report progress was the fiend of War,
whose tumultuous countenance visibly ex-
wessed the direst rage, croelty, and blgody
Imrrm'. Convulsed with inward fury, unwont-
edly pent up, the grisly spectre stood, glowing
with shame and confusion.

¢ Would that I counld tell the accustomed
tale of m( exploits. Gladly would | regale
your royal ears with scenes of carnage, havoe,
und destruction, bloody massacre, wholesale
slaughter, and the rich incense of my butcher-
ed husts! OR! were my power commensurate
with my will, [ would people Hell with one fell
swiop, leaving yon fair o filthy mass of
blood ‘wnd gore, o mighty charnel. . to
mark our glory.

“*We are aware,” graciously in be
of the infernal erown and seeptre, ‘that of
iate there has been a falling off in the amount
of your supplies. But then we hope for better
things in future. There is a good time coming.
Who is & worthier, more efficient denizen of
our vast realms than you! Who more zeal-
ous, more successful ?’

“‘Alas! | must confess my power of late
has ligtle shown itself, and must appear dimin-
ished. The creatures, too, presuming, vainly
think to fetter first, and then exterminate my
spirit. There is indeed slrange and unnatural
tulk amongst them of Peace Conventions, and
the like. Also impotent attempts are made
to show that man's whole nature is being
changed, by gospel light and civilization, to
the extinetion of his primeval attributes. Butl
the sceds of so called evil are sown too deeply
in Lis nature to be eradieated, whilst we do till
and cultivate the ground. Until a new race
be formed, | have matter enough to work upon,
and brief shall be the space ere | will redeem
my honor, glout my own soul,and vindicate the
glory of the infernal one.’

“This speech ended, there arose a din and
tumult of applavse and bacchanalian revelry
to which all earthly earousing is but fiint
wimicry. Blasphiemous oaths and ribald jest-
ing, with foul mirth, vain boasting, and im-
pious resolves, profanity in full and petrifying
muguitude, filled up the measure of the hellish
orgies, differing but in degree from those of
Earth,

“ Amongst the congregated fiends were repre-
sentatives of every crime and viee and evil
#ion to which our fallen state of natural de-
pravity inclines us, or of which humanity (oon-
senting to sin) is capable of perpetration.

“ Jealousy, revenge, envy, hate, lust, and li-
centionsness, each and all had a patron fiend
ever st hand to seize a chance of kindling, to
a consuming flame, each little spark of human
wickedness,

* Well had they done their appointed tasks,
as might appear by their exulting, frantio
mirth. Nor tlid their statements lack due con-
firmation ; for their attendant horrors were at
hand, to boast their trinmphs, in the shape of
those dread punishments of sin on earth—foul
executioners, pain, woe, remorse, despair, and
suicidal death!

* High waged the war amongst these wicked
zealots, disputing who was most cfficient in the
service, the end and aim of which is the de-
struction of mankind—to tarn them from thed
abode of bliss eternal, joy unspeakable—to
plunge them into the everlasting tortures of the
damned, their own irrevocable fato!

“ Lunvifer, at length, in thunder-tones, com-
munded silence, and anxiously inguired whers
his trusty spirit was, who had the charge of
aleohol, that famous devil, the genius of intoxi-
ention.

“Reeling, forth the drunken demon came,
and, answering, said—

“‘Lo! here am I, the best, the mightiest of
vou all! Say, what were hell withodt me?
Boldly will T maintain, before my judge, that
I have done more than any here, for the cher-
ighed object of us all—the damnation of man-
kind! scek not to deery the meritorious
efforts of my brethren ; but [ too will have my
turn at boasting, and I will show to whom, of
all of ua, is due the largest share of Hell's es-
teem.’

! Say on,” quoth Beelzebub.

“1Yes, here, staggering, | stand, to hurl defi-
ance at all who would gninsay what | advance.
| am the most potent auxiliary that Satan over
had, or ean have.

“ ‘ Here, in our bonds, foreed by lawa immu-
table, we cannot lie one to another—like those
misarahle sons of men who are false even to
themselves —so0 | address you, fellow-devils.
without fear of contradiction, dealing, ns |
shiall, only with fucts and figures.

*“* First, then, [ draw your notice the worthy
Mammon, who such havoe makes amongst the
hated ranks, Pauee, then, and estimate my
share to be deducted from Ais list of vietims.

“*The soul hy Mammon awayed to hearken
to our dark suggestions, were, but for me, far
from securely wun. The trembling sinner's
consoience pains him-~| step in—he drinks
the futal draught, that gives him present ease
and colors all his future fate.

“Step by step—ns glass by glass he quaffs—
e presses forward on his way, oautiously and
callous, Dead is he to injury and wrong, imn-
pervious to remorse. He plunders the widow
und fatherless; he robs the church, plays the
hypocrite, and, stimulated hy my secret fires,
projects gigantic schemes of fraud and oppres-
sion for the rakeo of “ filthy luere”  Yet, with-
out fricndly aid, he had remained in utter
insignificance.

“‘Bahold him now, n man of wealth! rolling
in riches wrung from the poor and needy, who
through his menns have bhecome vile and des-
perate cut-thront villaing, onteasts, drankards,
devils! This man, although (mayhap penuri-
ous) he revel not in riot and drunkenness, 1s
mine. True, he may not fill a dronkard’s
grave; but when he enters here, in Mammon's
name, remember ye, to me is due the credit of
his fall, as alao that of the accompanying train
his wnllcslurrod avarice has ruined,

“'Of the countless numbers entering these
dread portals in my proper name, a8 victims of
iitemperance, | speak not, though the amount
1 4 notoriouely great as it is welcome to you
all.  Justice to myself and truth impel me to
make known how great the power | wield,

“*How much to me is due for agency in every
crime involving murder? Might I not almost
sy, directly or indirectly, in every orime of
any magnitude worthy our present notice ?

“*The wighty W ar-King himself, without my
aid, could searce find nught to do. He might
hang hix diminished he ¥anquished by das-
tard peace and meck submission! Tame
the hreath of the war #pirit when uninflamed
by me. ‘Tis m‘yc arousing influence that prompta
to “let loose the dogs of war”—mine the infuri-
ate rage that fires the savage soldier, and
nerves him to lay waste, slaughter, and destroy,
with ruthless hand.

“ W hat soene more rich, more lovelly in yoar

oyes, than the warrior's triumph, when™ the
mandate sounds to sack the city " Then ia the
horror of war excmplified in beauteous earnost-

ness! The widow's wail, the virgin's shriek,
the dying infant’s feeblo grosn, the H

‘This vivid demonstration of infernal mi
in cluimed hy Mars. | grant him
Tull shiare of merit for his useful ; b:h
zdm::n,m I W:;:I to

you for mine.

© ¢ W here min |, whilat Hell is being soted thus
on Earth? I am there! Whas of all this could
sober men ennot T The bare regital of a tithe
of such fell deeds blanches the cheek of sober
manhood. To me alone is given this power to
earry men beyond ves in wholesale

he | sunals of homunity '

may'st, 'tis thou alone canst bring to pass the
reatest consummation of guilty deeds, banish-
wg ull fear or remorse from the excited mil-
lion! Thine is the essence of Jdestruction—
thine the matchless stimulant to the most fu.
rious carnage, riot, and those brutal deeds
(called fiendish) which are found amongst the
Can we expect to see a
nation steo in blood, hurling defisnce on
high, and banishing that word which here is
never heard, if it be not reeling in drunken-
ness ! ‘
“+Thus do | work, and thus succeed! Not
only on the grandest sculo do | prevail, con-
quering en masse ; but universally and uneens-
inf‘llj am | at my df‘nd]j work on seattered in-
dividuals, undermining ull creation, and paving
the way for every enemy of mortality to enter
in and b

Lt plugue, pestilence, und famine, are
licensed to their appointed work, whom do they
destroy? Not their allotted number only, but
ali those, besides, whom | have prepared,
through means of .my cmpoisoned draoghts—
by waste, improvidence, disease, and guilty ex-
cess—to fall a prey tq those whﬁaim thase
victims as their own, when bevo thdy ure duly
registered.

¢ Subtile, sometimes slow, but always fatal,
is my influence. All-penetrating. too, it reaches
men in every sge or clime, or station and con-
dition, and ever is subservient to our common
aim.

“* Who sings the praise of war? The drunk-
en poet! He who most excels as such, is he
who has drank deepest of the midnight bowl.
His frenzied brain teems with glowing elo-
quence, which captive leads the world 10 me!

“ ¢ Again: What lends the greatest aid to that
dire passion, gambling, but the accommodating

wer of drink ! hen the suicidal thought,

orn of despair, enters the ruined wretch’s
reeling brain—what needs to carry out his last
resolve hut another glass ?  Then all is oer.

“‘The murderer, too—no matter what his
object, or the cause—resorta to me for courage
and assistance ere the deed is consummated.

“*“In short, where can be found a haunt of
orime, a den of inlquity, a sink of loathsome
viee, (such as we love to contemplate,) but my
genius hovers over it, susta'ns and makes 1t
flourish?* Yet I can penetrate, unseen and un-
suspected, to the fairest bowers of earth. |
dwell amongst the best and highest of the
miserable raco from which Y eeize my willing
prey, (to drag them down to the lowest depths
of hell) who leave behind the seods—orime,
disease, insanity—transmitted to their darling
offspring, thus {y them, in turn, to be perpetu-
ated.

say more, but that [ find already |
have made mj my ¢laim, far beyond my own
vaunting.  Fill, then, your goblets to the brim,
for 'tis meet that we in these infernal regions
should do honor to our own invention ! | will
ropose the health of him who worthily does
ere preside—ecorn, hate, and defiance to all
other power.

“ Asthese words fell from the scoffer’s impious
lips, & voice of thunder rent the nir, command-
ing silence.

“ That instant were the demon crew prostrate,
writhing in abject terror, and their features
bore the stamp of misery intolerable to look
u

“‘1 might

p‘t‘u}'\n angel of light ineffable appeared on hi;,%:l.

und at a distance incaloulable ; yet from the

divine messenger a radiant stream of glor

illamed the vast expanse—and thus the serapl
ke .

“‘Know, ye most accursed and most miserable
ones, that your vile blasphemy and impotent
defisnce have reached the Throne of Grace;
‘and, o remind you of the great Creator's Power
and Merey towards his creature man, look
here! behold this Pledge of Temperance, which,
tn those who sign, with prayer to the Almighty,
shall prove a tower of reluge impregnable.
Now back, trembling, to your increased tor-
ture, and bear in mind this tolemn truth of

it. Samuel Gurney, Richard Cobden, John
Bright, Miloor Gibson, John Angell James
and other prominent men, are the friends of
the project
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LESSON OF LIFE
BY W. E. G
e
Twase midnight ere | closed the book

Its pages fillod with many a story
How Christian heroes died to win

linmortal erowns of glory

IL
I clused the IIIM’Ik. butl memory dwel
Yet fondly on the hallowed nan-
Uf Sage and Hero who hath fills]
The wide world with his timo

111.
Methought bow vain & thing is life,
Unmarked by deathloas deed or word |
When o'en the kn Ik bath Loen
Is with the hones iptefsl

Iv. .
1 cried, * Oh! would to Heaven my lot
To other times had been deoraed,
Aud other ¢limes, when Trymu and Hiaur
Did willing martyrs weel
j
And then I seemed to bear the answer
“0 man' the Teurres stays thy hand,
Lp, acT, if thou would st be nceounted
One of that bero band

VL
* Rehold, before thee stands the tyrant
Soo ot his feet the trembling slave—
1is hands in supplication liftod
And there is none to .’

VIIL
“(ho, wrest the seonrge from the tormentor,
And from the tortured rive the chiain
(1o, bid the poor and abject-honrted
Rejoice in life again

VIIL.
* Up, act, if thou would'st enulnte
The great and good of every ugu,
Nor shrink nor pavse if thou would st write
Thy name on Glory's page
Chullicothe, O., Dec. 2, 1851.
SPEECH DELIVERED BY VIC10L HUGO,

AT THE GRAVE OF A FRENCH REFUGEE, IN
THE ISLAND OF JERSEY

| Translated for the New Yorl Evewing Post))

In the last days of April, the French relu-
gees in the isle lﬂﬂ‘ﬁ)’ followed one of their
comrades to the field of final reposo—Victor
Hugo had been requested to pronounce, in the
name of all, the last farewell His dicconrse
was as follows:

Citizens! The man to whbm we have eome
to say the last farewell, Jean Bosquet, of Farn
ot Garonne, was s noble soldier of demoeracy.
We have seen him, an inflexible exile, waste
away sorrowfully smong ux A yearning for
home was gnawing at his heart; he felt that
the recollection of all he had left behind him
was slowly poisoning him ; he might have seen
again his luent frends, the Leloved places—
his native city, his home. He had but to sa
a word. That exeorable humiliation, which
M. Bonaparte calls amnésty or N, Wis
offered to him ; he honestly réjected it—and he
is dend. He was only thirty-four years of nges

and now—there he lies. ‘

I will ot udd praimse @8y aitpte iifo, to"
this grand death. Lot him in peace in
this obscure grave, where the earth will soon
cover him, and whence his soul has gone to

Citizens! At this present hour—this fatal
hour which will be marked in time to come—
the principle of absolutis « the old principle of
the past, triumphs oll over Furope. It tri-
umphs s4 it should trivmph, by the sword, the
axe, and the cord ; by wassacres and munket-
ry: by tortures und the scaffuld. Despotism,
that Moloeh surrounded by buman boues, cel-
ebrates her fearful mysteries in open sunlight,
under the pontificate of & Haynau, a Bonaparte,
and Radetzsky. In Hungary, the gallows ; in
Lombardy, the gallows : m Nivily, l‘iw gallows;
in France, the guillotine, trausportation, and
exile. In the Papul States alone, | cite the
Pope, who ealls bimself /e ros de dowceur ; in
the Papal States alone, in the last three years,
sixteen hundred und forty patriots (the figures
are suthentic) have perished by shooting or
hanging, without vounting the innumerable
many who are buried alive in dungeons. At
this woment, the continent, as in the worst
periods of history, is encumbered with scaffolds
and corpees ; and if, when the day comes, rev.
olution should seek to make fur herself a flag
of the winding sheets of the victims, the
shudow of that hlack flag would cover all Eu-
ropd.  This blood, whicheds flowsng in streams
and in torrents—all this Llood, Democrats, is
yuurﬁ

And yot, citizens, in the presence of this
saturnalia of murder, in the presence of these
infamous tribunals where nssassins sit in the
robes of the judge, in the prescnce of all these
dear and sacred corpses, in the presence of this
dirmal and ferocions victory of renction, 1 de-
clare solemnly in the oo of the exiles of Jer-
sey, who have giveu mo he auchority to do so—
and | say it to0 in the name of all republican
exiles—anad not voe true ropublican voice will
contradict me—I| deelure before this coflin of
an exile, the second one we have lowered into
the grave within ten days, wo the exiles, we
the victims, we adjure, for the great and iney-
itable day of revolutionary trinmph, all foeling,
all desire, all idea of bloody retribuation.

The gwlty will be chastised ; oortainly—they
will be; and all of them severely ! This must
be ; but not one head shall fall ; not one dro
of blood, not one splash from the seaffold shall
stain the gpotless robe of the republic of Feb-
ruary.  The head even of the brigand of De-
cember shall be respected with honor hy the
progressive. The revolution will make a grand-
er exumple of that man by changing his impe-
rinl purple for the jacker of the galley-slave.
No, we will not retort on the seaffold by the
seaffold.  Wo repudiate the old senseloss law
of retaliation. The law of retaliation, like the
monarchy, is u part of the past ; we repudiate
the Illl'.-L

The death penalty, gloriously sbolished by
the Republie of 1848, re-establishod odiously
by Louwis Bovaparte, is abolished by us and
forgver.  We have taken with us into exile the
saored doctiine of progress: wo will fnithfull
bring it back to France. What we ask und “‘ia’!
of the future is justios, und not vengeance, And
biesides, the sight of slaves drunk with wine
sufficed to give the Sparfaos s disgust for in-
tempernnee, so it s enough for us republicans
to see kings intoxicated with blood, to haye for-
ever & horvor of reuffolds,

Yes, we declare it, and we enll to witness
this #ca, which binds Jersey to France, these
fields, this quiet nature wround ug this Eng-
land which 1¢ bsteng to us.  The men of the
revolution—whatever the Bonapurtist ealumni-
wlors may sny—wish tore enter Franes, not us
exterimimators, hut a8 brothers, Wo eall to wit-
ness our words this holy heaven which glitters
above us, shedding thoughts of peace and con-
cord upon our hearls; we call to witness our
dead brother, who lies in that grave, and who,
while | speak, murmurs in his shrond, * Yes,
rmy Lrother, mject death ! o have it
myself, | would not have it for others.”

Citizens ! these thoughts are in every man's
mind, and I am only the interproter of them.

seek the eternal hopes of the somb,
Let him sleep here, this republican ; and let
the le know that there are still prond and

Holy Writ, that they who appeal to the Lord,

trusting and repenting, ure beyond your reach” ™ | P

STee wRtT T MR L S
After such a fearful vision, who could fail to
abjure the fatal cup? Who could hesitate to
suy that he would “tasto not, tonch not' or
who would be wanting in gratitude for those
gracious promises which alone can impart se-
curity and hope to the sinner?

For the National Era.
THE EMANCIFATOR,.

“And that ye breal wvEry yole

Unbind !
The loud notes ave echoing o'er land and o'or sea
"Tis the march of the nineteenth contury —
The quickstep of struggling humanity '
Unbind-—-unbind '

I'nkind '
Thera are millions of hearts now keeping time
To that elarion voice , for its noter sublime
Are rousing the slumberers of evory elime
Unbind—unbind '

Unbind '
The slave bears the sound in the cane fields afar;
He is dreaming of Freedom—hbe will follow ber star;
Thore are some who the wanderer's way will unbar
lVnbind—unbind '

l/nbind '
What though the monareh still sport with his erown,
And the vaunting false priest wear the surplice and
gown '
The people are mighty, aud power must bow down
Unbind —wnbind '

Unbind !
The bridle of custom is fust oo us still
Hor bit in our teeth—and she guides us at will
Poor fools) how she drives us o'er many a hill
Unbind—uonbind '

Unbind '
The world leads us eaplive; but we furge sur own
chain,
And wenr it in gpite of the gull and the pain
£till we hoist up our Lannor, and strive to susisin
Unbind —unbind '

Unbind '
The 1oud notes are echoing o'er land and o'er sen |
"Tis the march of the nineteenth century
The desth-song of wrinkled Tyranny
I'nbind —unbind *
Jase Gay,
Seolland, Connectrcut,

PRIZE ESSAYS.

The London Peace Society and the Peace
Congress Committes offer prizes as follows :

“ The sum of £250 (81,230) will be paid to
the nuthor ef the best essay upon the Euro-

an standing armaments, to embrace the fol-

wing points . A suceinet history of the origin

is | and growth of standing armaments in modern

Europe ; an acourate statistioal account of t‘he
preseat number of men employed by the Ea-
ropesn nations upon their naval an military
eetablishments, distinguishing between those
in the regular foroes, and those in the semi-
military services—such a4 militin, National
Guards, Landwebr, &c.; nn estimate of the
cont of these estublishments, ineluding l-l;; loss
of the uctive labor of the persons employ
in mffod The essay should further discuss the
moral, social, financis), and political evils of
this system of large establishments,

Lilood, the raging fire, the strong man’s They may be written in the English, Fronch,
sing yell, curses and blasphemy, hate, r_q.Nag d”“ ]msum. The length not to ex-
ll‘ll:. craelty, and dospair—all these are there! [ ceed 200 poges of Revue des Deur Mondes.

“A prise of £100 ($500) will he swarded to
“ His excellency Chevalier Bunsen has con-
to

£E2

broad London,
the Ist

10 New

street, Fins
or before

of $30,000 sub-

I]I"ill.m.

misorable mortality to be

" buman preyefur
-

“1Oh! glorious aleohol, take what form thou

L in part of the
of 850,000, which is required to completo

ed | ture, resints even the repulsive spectacle which

enr
mh. t the udiua‘t;:n,HTbo aﬁ?r
of . Hen ah-
e e e B | e
ury,

uro hearts devoted to it cause. Let the re-
ublie know that men will perish rather than
anka her. Let Franze know that men die,
beeause they can seo her no more.
Lot him sleep, this patriot;in the land of the
stranger! And we, his companions in conflict
and in adversity—we, who closed his cyes—if
his native city, his family, his friends, nek os,
“ Where is he?” we will answer, “ Dead in
exile!” a8 the soldiery, when the name of La-
tour d’Auvergne was oalled, answered, “ Dead
on the ﬁele E:I!"Iil?uor! "F

Citizens! To-dny, in Franee, a oy is joy-
ons. The old land of the 14th m;ylnd ayf
the 10th of August asista at the hideous spread
of treason, and ut tha triomphal march of trai.
tors. Not onc unworthy action which is not
immediately rewarded. A mayor breaks the
luw, he is made a prefect; o soldier dishonors
his flag, he is made » general; a priest sells
his religion, he ia made & bishop; o judge pro-
stitutes justice, he is made a senator; a prinoe,
an adventurer, commits every erime, from the
hase trick which would shame s pickpocket, to
the cruelty which would make an assassin
shudder, and he becomes an emperor. Around
and about these men are the sounds of triom-
phal musie, bouguets and dlnoillll‘, addresses,
applause, and geouflexions. Servility comes to
congratulute ignominy.

Citizons! These men have their festivals
well—we, too, have ours. Whon one of the
companions of our banishment, wasted by home-
sickness, exhausted by the slow fover of old
hiabita broken up, and affectionn lacerated, gives
way at last, aod dies alter huving drunk to the
dregs all the agonies of prosoription, we follow
his bier, covered with & black eloth; wo come
to the side of his grave; wa, too, kneel, not to
sucoess, but to the tomb; we bend over our
buried brother, and we say to him: “Friend,
wo congratalate thee hecause thou hast been
valiant; we congratulate thee because thou
hast been generous and intrepid; we congrat-
ulate thee beeause thou hnst faithtul; we
congratulate thee becavse thou hast offered up
o tﬁy republican faith the last broath in thy
body, the last pulsation of th ;| Wa con-
gratulate thee heonuse thou hast suffered ; we
congratulate that thou art dead!” Then we
raise our heads again, and e move away, our
hearts full of sombre joy. Such are the fesyi-
vals of exiles.

Thins is the austero and serene thought which
is nt the bottom of our xouls; and in the pres
ence of thissepulohre, of this grief which secms
to swallow up & man, the presence of this ap.

e of aonihilation, wo feel ourselves
strengthenad in our principles aod in our eon-
viotions. The man whoo mind is made up,
never treads more firmly than on the shifting
soil of the tomb. And our eyes fixed upon this
dead body, upon this heing who has faded away,
upon this shadow, which has vanished, we, un-
shaken beliovers, glorify that which is immor-
tal, nnd that which is eternal: Liberty and
God! Yes—God! Never should o tomb be
closed, until this great, this living word has
fallen inte it! The dead claim it, and we are
not the men _to refuse it. Lot the free and ro-
ligions smongst whom we live under-
stand woll, that the men of progress, the men
of democrncy, men of revolution, know that
the destiny of the soul is twofold ; and the ab-
negation show in this life proves how pro-

foundly they rel another.
w‘l"'bez' ﬂ.tyh in {I:;:.::rlnd and mysterious fu-

the enslaved Catholic elergy hiss nted sinco
the second of December ‘:lt moment Ro-
man startlos the human econsgienoe.
Yeu, l?-ﬁ;i:cnd my heart is full of bitternoss
.\;hanl i ld’nmzﬁnhjmr:rmdd;m;
ese priests, w maoney, for palaoes,
o o . he Tove of temporal
goods, bLless und glorify perjury. murder, and
treason—these charches, whore Te Deums are
sung in honor of erowned crimo—yes, these
churches and these priests would be enough to
firmost convictions in the firm
souls, if beyond the church we did not we: &
heaven ; and above the pricst—a God. And
hare, JM; on the threshold of this open
tomb—in the midst of this thoughtful throng
which surrounda this grave—the moment has

£

their hen

The day of bloody revolutions hus passed ; for
what vemaina to be done, the indomitable law
of progress will suffice. And moreover, lot us
be tranguil ;: everything combats for us in the
great buttles we havo still to fight—Ubattles,

sercnity of the thinker ; battles in which revo-
lutionury enorgy will equul the desperation of
monarchy ; batdes in which might, joined with
right, wiil overthrow vivlence allied to usurpa-
tion; superh, glorious, enthusiastic, decisive
battles, the event of which cannot be doubtful,
and which will he the Tolbinos, the Hastings,
and the Austerlizes of Demoersoy.  Citizens !
the epoch of the dissolution of the old world
has arrived.  The law of Providence has con-
demned the old despotisms. Time, the shadowy
grave digger, is burying them. Each decli-
ning duy planges them into nothingness. Gid
s throwing yeurs upon thrones as we throw
spades tull of earth upon u eoffin.

And now, brothers, ns we soparate, let us
shout the ery of trinmph ; let us shout the ery
of awakening! 1t s near the grave that one
should speak of the resurroction.  Yes, indeed,
the future, an impending future, | repeat it,
promises to us the victory of the Domocratie
idea in France; the future promises to us the
vietory of the socinl idea. It promises more ; it
promises that in every clunute, under ever
Bun, ullmn every confinent, in Awerica as well
a3 in Kurope, sn end shall come to oppression
und to slavery. After the hard trials we are
expericncing, what we want, is not the eman.
cipation of this or that class of men which has
mffered long, the abolition of this or that
right—all this we shall have, but this is not
enough., What wo must have and what we
shall get—never donht it—what |, for my part,
from the depths of this darkness of exile, con-
template with rapture, is tho deliverance of
every nation, the enfranchisement of all man-
kind !

Friends—our sufierings give us a claim upon
Providenes.  God owes us s reward. He is &
faithful debtor, we shall receive it, Let us then
cherish o munly faith, snd make our sacrifice
with gladness. Oppressed of sl nations, offer
l'flp your wounds; Poles, offer your mua?_;
ungarians, offer your gibbot; ltalinng, offer
your eross: horoie transported hrothers of Ezr
enne, of Africa, offer your chains | exiles,
your proseription ; and thou! O martyr, offer
thy doath to the liberty of the human race!
Vive La Kevvnnigue!

LAWLESSNESS—ITS CAUSE AND REMEDY,

BY JOSIAN HOLBROOK.
In one Stata prison ol our Union are twelve
graduntes of (:nnngm—n greater proportion to
the whole number of conviots in the prison,
than the entire number of colloge graduntes in
aur country to the whole Americsn population.
Everybody knows that the most depraved bo-
ings in our country are nmong those upon whom
most is expended lor their eduoation ; also, that
thieves, midoight assassios, and incendiaries,
have come from our schools by hundreds and
thousands,
In view of these astounding facte, all must
agree that our schools are not so a8 they
oughit to be—probably not #o good as they may
bar,  IF w0, the great question i, how they cun
be improved. It is & self-evident truth that in-
stitutions [or the formation of character ought
to have primary regard to the foundation of
character. Mot if n:;l. all, will ngroe that re-
ligion, justice, and industry, are the prims
lh‘lslrumljul' hoaman prosperity, and the ﬁmdlz
tion of individual character.  Are these inoul-
eatod in rchools 7 ix, then, the quostion. [f so,
how ! Did any one ever see v ohild—
child—who could not be impressed religionsly,
by presenting to his mind the Author of the
vist, rich, sud besutiful erostion sround him ?
prud'nuing n solemun snd lively sense of the
eharaoter of the Creator, and of his own obli-
gutions for gratitudo and devotion to the Author
ol Lis being ! Are such im ons and such
obligations prominent ohjeots of school instruc-
jon !

tion !

Religious obligation, thus taught, has noth
to d..m‘us nru&.“llnibu, it h& W‘:’
of all oreeds,  Protestant and Catholie, Chris.
tian and Jew, Mahommodan and Pagan, would
und de give o such obligation, thus taughs,
riy ascent,

come to sound & solemn word, that may take
voot, nad spring up io every consoience.

{Iﬁmmlhmjuﬂ'oth

Is not se

whose evident necessity does not disturh the

over the level
ity | Samyalt Srasiiod dot

before the advanciug march of immigration,”

triumphnl | erland in colleoti

D% | ot 1o b ek SR i Py & o
oubin ; und by Rosalie—seated by the window
dy- | of her purt of the upper chamber—in hemming

observed
entries of the
anciont times, whowe ohariot w

rutl:'lo-ly over the fullsa, the dead and

smiled at hor funcy, and the driver hm:lngnut

nent object or tendency of sehool instruction !

In what way are the rights of others inculea-

ted, in the early training ol young minds '

How are pupils led to extend their thoughts

fselings, or etforts, beyond themselves ! How

is patriotism taught ! benevolence—generosity /

Are school systems industrial or anti-indus-

trial in their tendency ! How is it possible to

make a mere book regimen the gronndwork of
productive industry ! Is not an entire devo-

tion to books by young pupils certain to im-

rnir their health? Have not the health and

ives of thousands of the most promising chil-

dren been thus sacrificed? Are not habits of
productive industry the principal source of |
wealth and of morals? 1s not idlunes the
fruitful source of vice und of orime, tending to
poverty and wretchedness !

If religion, justice, and industry, acknowl-
edged by all to be the foundation of moral
character, and the principal source of human |
srusperity, are more prostrated than promoted

vy schools, why should lawlessness, now threat- |
ening our liberties, bo thought a strauge
thing !  Are not hoth the cause and the reme-
dy elearly and el‘u:tlly manifest !

Giving in detail mades and plans for making |
prominent in rchoul systems religion, justice,
und industry, is here impractioable. A hint
or two can only be offered. More leswons from
the volume of creation, as the sole work of its
glorions Author, more productive exercises hﬁ
young hands, and more reoiprocation throug
such productions, are three modes of promo-
ting religious responsibility, a regard to the
rights of others, and halits of productive in-
dustry.  For the first, Out-Door Lessons are
ndispensable ; observing classifying, collect-
ng, arranging, and labeiling specimens, being
rominent exercises in such lessons. Such
operations are pre-eminently productive in
their results. Drawing is another productive
exaroise, & part of, or greatly aiding, out-door
lessons, Huriprm:nlion in the fruits of pro-
ductive operations ealls into exercise u regard
to the rights of others, giving at the samo time
a clear demonstration of its policy—the policy
of doing right, of generosity, of patriotism.
In all such matters, pupils are enthusinstic,
Teachers, say “ I haven't time.”  Paronts say,
 Look out for yourself.’ i

Cabinets of Natural History, Drawings
for young children, and exchanges in works
of Nature and Art are hence three dis-
tinot objects caleulated to put a check npon
lawlessness, and hence worthy of the attention
of purents, teachers, statesmen, and Chris-
tians.  As an initistory step in aid of a gene.
ral movement for these ohjects, a half-dollar
“ArcHiTEcTuRAL Capiser” is prepared by
young hands at the heart of the nation, under
arrangements fgr supplying all demands.
These cabinets ure prepared by the operations
or for the special beaefit of o “ Scnoor oF In-
pusTRY 7 in the immediate vicinity of Wash-
ington, having tor ita patrons the oldest citi-
zens and the heaviest capitalists in our Na.
tional Motropolis. Though small, and bocause
small, this little eabivet 19 & multum-in-parvo
instrument of instraction, Iy will be followed
by others, and still others, through the same
agency.  Henee by a general eall, both from
schools and  fwmibes, (rom families through
sichools, for this most economical und efficient
instroment of instruction, furnished ot the
heart of the nation, polsations may be pro-
daeed, promoting morsl vigor to the utmost
extremitica and in all parts of our national
lltl'dy

i
i
I

For the National Kra.

took his pipe out of hix mouch, and turned aca
looked at her in perplexity

But, !;-n:', when yon luok sround Voa st
the countless millions of luwess lelt blooming
nay, | mean to say, when you think of th
milisons of wrees lelt standing-
docs it not give you an exultant sense of th
exhnustless wealth, the boundless resources
our prairies and forests 1

“1 know something Inspires e with unlimit
ed hope just now.  Theie is cortainly, as far
as the comlorts and elegances of civilized hife
are eoncerned, a look of great privation in the
village and among the people we have just left
And yet—and yet—whethor it is hecunse th
inhabitants are mostly young and full of health
and hope, or that the Louscs uie nll new, o
that the primeval wealth and exuberance of
nuture is not only undiminished, bot aloost
untouched ; whether it is any or all of these
cuuses, 1 do not know, but \‘al'luiuI_v to me ther
s ubout this country an air of youth, vigor,
hope, promise, unlimited, indescribable ! | teel
its influence, without being able to explain it
It seems to we that here, the age, the weari.
pess, and the sorrow of the old world lias been
left behind.  That this js u breakmg out in o
new place, or ratner that this country and
people, and we ourselves, ure a new cresticn
fresh from the bund of God, and with & new
promise ' Let us be faithiul to our part of the
covenunt. Oh, let us ba faithful, Iet no sin, solr:
ishness, injustice of ours, cause us to lose the
glorious promise !

A pressure of the hand, at once APproving
kind, and warning, from Mark Sutherland re
minded Rosalie thatthey were not alone. And
Al the same instant the sprightly cyea of the
girl lighted upon a large, speck!ed bird, stand-
g still, almost in their ropd.

* What a beautiful bird! Whatisit” inquir-
od Rosalie,

“It's a prairio chicken. Now, | want you
just to take notice o that ereetur; it won't
take the troublo to move—you'll see,” said th
man, driving slowly past, und leaving the bird
behind them, standing still,

“They must be very tame,” said Rosalie

“ No they aint nyther, but they've got o heap
o' sonse.  We are driving, Now, if | bad o
been afoot with » gun, or anything that looks
like o gun to il—say a stick—why, it would
t-taken wing in u minute, 1've took notice of it
ofen and ofwn.  Same ense with o decr—it'll
stand vight still and look st you poing put
with your team; but only just Tet it eateh its
eyes on you when you're walking 'long o your
gun, and it's off in an instant.  Well knowing
of that, you se¢, | oiten Just quictly lays my
gun down in the bottom of the wagon, to be
ready for the creeturs”
la desultory talk like this, which neverthe-
less gave our young immigrants some little in-
sight ioto the manners of the country, they
pussed over the thres miles of interveniog prai-
rie land, and entered Wolfs Grove
Wolfe’'s Grove was not what its name indi-
cuted—an isolated picce of woods, similar to
those that ut wide intervals dotted the praivie .
it was rather a portion of that vast, unhroken,
interminable forest, projecting here into the
open prairie like a point of lund into the sen
but atretching back and back hundreds of
miles, and even to the hanks of Lake Superior.
Here the old primeval forest trees were of gi-
gantio, almost fabulons, size, but thinly sent-
tered, and standing singly apart, like the out-
posts of u vast armny.

Hall' o mile within the Grove, where the
trees were thicker, stood the calin originally
built for a school and meeting-house, by the
first settlers,  There was not a wood-shed, o

countlos

ol
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MARK BUTHERLAND:

- SRR |-y - .
FOWER AND PRINCIPLE.
BY KMMA D, E. N. BOUTHWORTH.
CHAP. XVIL

The Log Cabin.

Tia hwdowed by tho forest trees, ‘tis maotled by the
vine

ngh
And ﬂm:tc-ry prairies from the door steetoh 1l they
moet tho sky Bryant.

“Judge! your plunder’s como—landed from
the * Sachem’ this morning!” were the words
with which the landlord greeted Mark Suther.
land, as the latter, with Kosalie, descended (o
hrenkfust,

“Judge?” ochosd Rosalie, looking inquiring-
ly from uno to the other.

Mark Sutherland laughed, and pinched her
arm; and when their hust had moved off in
another direction, said:

“Nonsonse, Rose! Yes it was I whom he
addressod ns Judge—of course, it was, K
ono gots an honorary title of distinetion here. |
don’t know what it is given for; certainly, not
to conler honor, but rather, | suppose, for the
sake of civil brevity, as it is easier to sny ‘Judge’
than ‘ Mr. Thompson”  Now, if | had ever be-
longed to any mihtur’y company—if only as pri-
vite ilitia, they'd dub me here * Cap'n.’ if
not ¢ or, or * Gen'l; " und if | were county
constuhle, instead of law student, they must
still call me ‘ Judge.’

And just then, as if in illostration of Mr.
Sutherland’s words, several men entered, enger-
ly inquiring for “the Colonel,” meaning the
landlord. And when the host ecame forward to
know their will, several speaking equally to-
gether, exclaimod :

“Colonel, we waut your guns, and your dogs,
and your company, this morning, to hunt a peck
ol wolves that chased Jones's Loy almost into
tho villaga!”

“A puck of wolves!"” exeluired the board-
ers, gathering around.

i fmm’u buy ! ejanculated the landlord, in
amnzement.

“ Riding from MePherson's mill ;7 “ So close,
they oaught ut the Loy's hoots;” * Foremost
one hung upon the horse’s Aanks ;" “ Wound-
od:” “Nothing but the animal's nrod waved
him;” “Waot with sweat;” “ Mirnculous
"sonpe ;" “Jones's hoy," &o, were the broken
sentenoes with which the 1alo was told by the
soveral informants, sll speaking nt oncd,
“Well, {riends, long as there’s no damage
done, | don’t see any use in being w0 excited.
As W my guns and dogs, you oan have them in
weleome ; bat a8 to my company, | have prom-
ised the Judge here to drive him and his wife
over to rea their house! And I expect they
will want me to haul the plunder over too—
won’t you, Judge 17
Mark Suﬂwﬂnnd bowed.
After u little disoussion, they urged “ the
Judge” to join their huat, and Rosalis private-
Z’:q Mark’s arm in disapproval. Mark
lined; and, after & little moro altercation,
tho visiters st length ‘t:ruud, with three or
four of the bachélor boarders, who quafled ench
a “ hasty ” cup of coffee, nnd followed.
When this little disturbance was over—
“1 did not know,” waid Mr. Sutherland,
“that the wild denizoos of the forest cver ven-
tured so noar the settlements.”

“No more they dan’:l.“ ied the host;
‘-:mlLthiu g0, 1 #'pose, the Injuns have bLeen
hunting of ’em and druv 'em close on to the
village. We'll git shut of 'em agin after s bit.”
v bronkfnet was ovey, h“ the Colonel ”
geared up the curryall to take his young guests
e lbg pnirie{o Wall's Gmr{.
fresh, bright, blithe morning,
o'elock, when thaav‘

gldgulag vieh

we |

roarcely seven
set out, and the prairie still
w. There was no road to

nd, nnd the wheels of the
through the sedgy grass

Muark,

1t reminds me, someliow, of the
sanguinary old uerord

The wild l-hlm sheds it yolluw from fragrant thickets

Lut the driver took a Lee-line | how

fence, a froit-tree, nor o foot of cultivated
ground, aronnd it; nor & house, nor a field,
within three wiles of it

Mark Sutherland and Rosslie alighted, and
enterod the house, while the driver securod
hia horses, and gave them water. The cabin
was unasuslly large and well built, being near
ly thirty feet square, and constructed of huge
loga, well hewn, and well cemented  Tha
onhin fronted soath, where one door sdmitted
into the only roow ; opposite this door, in the
north wall, stood the large open fire-place
The room was lighted by two windows, front-
ing oach other, enst and west.  The floor was
well laid, and a step-Jadder in the corner, be
tween the fire-place and tho east window, led
up to s loft. The house was in good repuir,
with the singlo exception of the broken win-
dows.
“A very different abode from that you have
left, for my suke, dear Rosalie ; and yeb, if you
only knew, aa | do, how much bLetter this is
thun nny other log cabin to be found sny
where! Why, Rose, it is & palace, compared
to some.”’
“I know it is; and I only wonder that it hns
been left 8o long untenantod, while the mean-
est hovels have Leen all taken up "
“Why, you see, my dear, this housa ia ton
remote from the village for any ono hut o
farmer, und a3 it stands upon the reserved
schiool lands, of coureo no furmer can eultivate
the ground.”
“Will it not be too far for you ?
“With me it is different. 1 ke to walk
and do not grudge my steps.  The three miles
wilk morning and evening will do me good.
Nuy, more : that exerciee will be o necessary
reliefl from the sedentary lifo of the office, My
only anxiety will be in leaving yon hero alone,
all day. Will you bo very lonesome, dear 77
“Lonesome? | don't know. | hould be
lonesomn anywhere without you, Mark. But
that in & very foolish weakness, snd must Lo
oversome, of course.”
“Bat, will you bo afraid to #'ay heve all day
lung alone 1
CAfmid! Of what! Why shoova l bat 1s
there any eause of fear !
“No, dear; no cause for fear  but, ws Emilia
said of jealousy, onc might say of {+ar

* Thut fenrful souls will not be s red w0

They wre not ever foniful for & coms

Ut fearful fur they are fearfal
“Well, | am not wirsid with o without »
cinse. A hare would not be afraid in this
guict place,” said Rosalie, going to one of the
windows, und looking out into the waving
woods.
“ How still—how very still—no sound to b
heard but the rustle of the leaves and the rip-
ple of water, that rust ho near,” she continu-
e, looking from the window, while Mark walk-
ed about the room and made notes of glass,
puu{ o door-lateh, and such littlo mattors that
would bo needed to be brought out with their
furniture. Then they went out where the
drimlalmd :{Mrinr, Lis horses, and where
the only sign rovious hnmnn presence wus
afforded by the u';rrow grass-grown path lead-
ing down into u deep dingle, where the rippls
wator was heard,
“If you'd like a drink, there’s one of the
finest springs in the whole country down
there,” said the landlord, taking u tin cup from
the wagon and Landing it Mark. Roenlie wus
already going down the They reached

the spring, und found the water eold and clear
n o . They drank, and congratulsted
themselves this great blessing, und then

u
went up to tg:-ubin, nod s their host was in
8 hurry to be off, they entered the carrysll to
return 1o the v
“ Well, are you going to take it "’ asked the

t wis o | driver, looking around us he took the reins and

" Wh.]', of oourse. | bad already taken it.”

“I kuowed that  but | thought when shesaw
lonesome lit. wul,l Mubjut. d‘!‘dnt
many women—I ean tell you that—who'd agree
to livo out there, by thomselves, in that lone-

and wild flowers. soma place, snd you gone all day long”
“1v louks strange to me,” sid “to| “Iam sure my wilo prefers it to sn inferior
860 these glorious Howerw—whieh, if were | oabin nearer the village.”
in our enstern gardons, we should cherish with | “ Yes indecd I do,” waid Rosalio.
s much oare—driven down and crushed by | “Well, every one to their taste,” chserved
dn under our wheels.” tho landlord, cracking his whip, and making
“It in but the sign of the fall of the forest | his horses fly. -

timeo for dinner.
ed by Mark Suth-

atory to hor housekeeping, and

upon the prairie basking in the



